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Lorn Labours loH. 

gu. And qliicke Ber owne hath plighted faith to me* 
Kat. And Longamll was for ray feruiee borne. 

Mar. Surname is mine as lure as barke on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty Miftreflcs giucearc. 
Immediately they will againebe heere 
In their owne (hapes ; for it can neuer be, 

They will dig eft this harfh indignitie. 

Jhi. Will they rcturne/ 

Boy. They will, they will, God knenves, 

And leape for ioy , though they are lame with bio wes ; 

T herefore change F auours, and when they repaire. 

Blow like fweet Rofcsin this fummer airc, 

£*• How blow# how biow?Speaketo be vnderftood. 
Boy. Faire Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their bud : 
Difmaskt, their damaske fweetcommixturclhownc, - 
Are Angclivailing clouds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu, Auant perplexitie j What (hall we do. 

If they returne in theft owne lhapes to wo ? 

Re fa. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd. 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne as difguis’d s 
Let vscomplaine to them whatfooles were hcere d 
Difguis’d like Mufcouitcs in (hapelefle gcare : 3 
And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow (ho wes, and prologue vildely pen’d s 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tent toys. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at hand, 
Qhsc. Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnesoreLand, 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King and therefi . 

King. Faire fir, God faue you. Whet’s the Princeffe ? 
Boy. Gonetonertent. 

Heafe it your Maieftie command me any feruiee to her. 
King. That (he vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and fo willffic, I knowmyLord. Exit. 
Ber, Thisfcllow pickcs vp wit, as Pigeons pcafe. 

And vtters it againe, when loue dothplcafc. — 

He is. Wits P cdler, andretailes his Wares, 
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tom Labours loft* 

At Wakes.and Waffcls, Meetings, Markets, Faires, 

And wc that fell by groffc, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wcnchesonhis flecue. 

Had he bin Mam, he had tempted Eue. 

He can carue too , andlifpe : Why this ishe. 

That kift away his hand in courtefie. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 

Thatwhen heplayesar Tables, chides the Dice 
la honourable tearroes, nay he can fing 
A meanc moft meanly, and in Vfliering 
Mend him who can ; the Ladies call him fweeto 
The ftaircs as he treads on them kiffc hisfecte. 

This is the flower that fmiles on cuery one. 

To Ihew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And confciences that will not die in debt, 

Pay him the duty of honie»tpngued Boyet. 

King, A blifter on his fweet tongue witja my hart,' 

That put tyfmathoes Page outof his part, 

j E nter the Ladies. 

Ber. See where it comes. Behauiour what weft thou. 
Till this madman Oicw’d thee ? And what arc thou now ? 
King. All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day. 
fhu Faire in all Haile is foul e, as I conceiue. 

King. Conftruc ray fpccches better, if you may. 
gu. Then wifih me better, I willgiuelcaue. 

King. We came to vifit you and purppfcnow 
Toleadeyoutoour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Sl3- This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow, 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

_King. Rebuke me not for that which youprouoke; 

The vertue of your eye muft breake my oath. 

\ ou nickname vertue : vice you (hould hauc (poke; 
f. or v «rtucs office neuer breaker men troth. 

°w by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the vnfallicd Lilly, Iprotcft, 

A world of torments though I fliould endure, 
would not yeeld to be your houfes gueft : 
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